A MODKRN COMEDY
" Nonsense! His last things are his best,1'
" Well, that's what I think, Perhaps he's fordallc
tip. Hashe,d'youknow?"
Fleur turned her eyes towards the face behind fcr
shoulder. No, it had its native look-frank, irresponsible,
slightly faun-like, with its pointed ears, quick lips, and
nostrils,